Lw.es Labours lofti 

Boy. Why that contempt will kill the keepershearr. 

And quite diuorce his memory from his part. 

Quee. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt, 

The re ft wiil ere come in, if he be out. 

Thcresnofuch/porc, asfpou by fport orethrowne: 

To make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 

So lhall vveftay mocking intended Game, 

And they wellmockt,dcpart away with ftame. Sound. 

Boy. The Trumpet founds,be maskc,the maskers come. 

Enter Blackstnoores with maftchy the Boy with a ffeech,andtht 
refi of the Lords dif gulfed* - fn 

Tage. A U haile the richefi Beauties on the earth . 

Ber. Beauties no richer then richT..fFata. 

Pag.iA holy parrel! of the fair eft dames that euer turn'd their 
h aches to mortallviewes. 

TheLadics turne their backesto him. 

Ber. Their eyesvillaine, their eyes. 

Pag. That euer turn'd their eyes to mortal! viewer. Out 

Boy. True, out indeed. 

Pag. Out of yeurfauours heaueniy for its vouchfafc 
Tfot to beholde. 

Ber. Once to behold, rogue. 

Tag. Once t o behold with pour Sjsnne-beamedcyes , 

With your Sunne-beamed eyes . 

Boy. They will not aniwer to that Epithite, 

You were beft call it daughter beamed eyes, 

Pag. They doe not niarke me, and thatbringsme out,- 
B ero. Is this your perfeflncffe ? be gon you rogue. 

Rofa. What would thel'c ftrangers? 

Know their vaindci Boyct. 

If they doe fpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That (omeplaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would? 

Boyet. What would you with the Princes? : :.%U. 

Ber. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation 
Rof. What would they, fay they ? 

Boy. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. . 

Rofa. Wh y that they hauc, and bid them fo be gon. 
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chee favesyou hauc it, and you may be gon, - 

1 % 'Jay co her wc h.ue n.e»{ur'd imny m.l«, 

i, vlcafarc with you on chc graiTe* 

X f Key fty A* tl'«y 1 ra '"' 

% Z?a fi.bSS W ;sJ.h.»how n ..n y i«h.^ 

Is in onemilcf If thy 
The mcafurc then of one is eaflie told* 

7 Boy. If to come hither you haue meafur d imie i 

And many mile.:*. PrincclTe bid. youtdi, 

How many inchesdothBll vp one mile . 

Ber. Tell her we.meafure them by weary fteps. 

Boy. She heares her felfe. 

Rofa. How many weary fteps, 

Of many weary milesyou haue ore-gone, 

Are numbred in the tiauell ef one mile. , 

Bero. We number nothing cnat we Ipend for you,* 

Ourdutic isfo rich,fo infinite, 

That we may doe it ftill without accompty 

Vouchfafc to (hew the Sunlhinc of your face. 

That we(likefauages) may worftup tt. 

Rofa. My face is but a Moone and clouded too. 

Kin. B lifted arcclouds, tocloeasiuchcioudsoo. 

Vouchfafe bright moone, and chetc thy (hr s to Ihin , , 

f Thofe clouds remoued) vpon our waterie eync. 

Rofa. O'Vainc peticicner, beg a greater matt , - 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonelhmc in jhewater. 

Kin. Then in our meafurc, vouchfafe but on g 
Thou hid’d mebegge,this begging is 

Rofa. VUy mufickc then, nay you muft doe it foone.. .. 

Not yet no dance: thus change I like the Woo - ft ^ ? , 
Km. Win you not dance? How come you i*m**W^ 

Rofa. You tookc the Moone at tulljbutn * & 

Kin. Yet ftill (he is the Moone,and I the Man. . 

Kfa. The muficke playes, vouchfafcfomc motion tort 

Qur earesvouchfafc it. 

Kir.. But your legges (hould doc it. 

Rof. Since you are ftrangers,and come heere fy cUne , • 
Wce’U not be nice, take hands, yvcwilVnot dance.. . 


Kin 


